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CHARIVARIA. 


\s regards the Drama, the only event 
f any importance which happened last 
eek was the appearance in this country | 
| Theatrical Company of which all 
members are monkeys. We have} 
wh many companies in which the 
nkey element was strong, but this is 
e first cast without any sprinkling of 
unan intelligence. 


London is still full of country folks, 
il a farmer and his wife who journeyed 
to town to do some theatre- ; 


men who enter the ball-room in anything 
less than a neck-to-knee costume are 
considered bad form. 


The deputy-Mayor of Malo-les-Bains, 
who has been visiting London, has 
saved fifty lives from drowning, while 
our Mr. Witttiam Apams of Gorleston 
has saved seventy -seven, and it is pro 
posed to form an Anglo-French Club 
the membership of which shall 
limited to such persons as have saved 
fifty lives and upwards. 





voing, and, seeing on a news- 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


paper placard the announce- 
ment “Exciting Play at the 
Oval,” drove there the other 
night, have our respectful 
sympathy. 


Mr. 


pecause 


Broprick is annoyed 

his name will be 
landed down to posterity as 
the inventor of a cap which 
e did not invent. Mr. Brop- 
ik has certainly experienced 
persistent bad luck. 


The 
iurches now 
syne attention. It 
s, however, that there must 
something the matter with 
entrances. These appear 
be lacking in attractive 
jualities. 


of 


from 
receiving 


matter exits 
is 


seelns to 


ne 


It was so cold last Saturday 
veek that burglars broke into 
tshop in Brompton Road in 
rder to thousand 
pounds’ worth of furs. 


get one 


Illustrated sug- 

vests the institution of a Motor 

Museum. If we were sure that 
ost of the motor omnibuses 
it present in our streets would 

| find their way there, we would 
o| idly subscribe. 


Votoring 





17 mimt h x 
1,40 ay te 


The Natal Government has — - 
decided to compile an official History of 
the recent Rebellion. It will, we believe, 

a point of honour with the Natal | 

vernment to produce this before we 
the concluding volume of 
licial History of the Boer War. 


sslie our 


It lias transpired that the water in | 
the L.C.C. open-air baths is changed 

uit onee a year—and only then if 
ecessary, 


j\member. “I 


The Bathing Suit Dance” has made! 


is appearance, according to The Gentle-| 
at certain American seaside 
It is rumoured, moreover, that 


woman, 
resorts. 


ee 


TRIPPERS. 


first visit). “ Wu. IT BE LIKE 
On one and the same day last week 
that black 
game begun, and that 
Kaffirs were rising. It is difficult to say 
which was cause, and which was effect. 


newspapers announced 


shooting had 


It has Jong puzzled thoughtful per 
sons to know why so many gentlemen 
are anxious to get into Parliament. Mr. 
BALrour, speaking at Dunbar, has now 
disclosed his for sittmg as a 
have a weakness,” he 
said. “for recreation uncombined with 
instruction.” 


reason 


The Government have found it im- 


THIS ALL D-D-D-pAY, Dappy ? 


|the prudes have won the day, and that possible to accept the beautiful collection 


of armour which the late Mr. Srissen 
bequeathed to the nation. It said 
that the economical Mr. Havpanxe pleaded 
hard for it, as he thought that some of 
the old breast plates might be used for 
the Horse Guards. 


is 


By-the-by, Mr. Haupaye is not the 
only person who is in favour of a re 
duction in the Guards. The driver of 
a motor-omnibus charged a detachment 
of them last week in Regent Street 
However, he was fined for 


economy was effected. 


it; 80 ho 


It is rumoured that, 
consequence of the strictures 
by the stipendiary 
magistrate at Hull the 
moustaches of the 
local police, some of the en 


passed 
on 
CDOTIDOUS 


have resolved to remove theirs, 
and they will 
future their 
‘ pin curls,” 


be wortu ith 


by WIVeOCS 


News travels slowly in sous 
parts of England, and 
although the stolen motor- cat 
has rural 
policemen in one or two cis 
tricts still stopping all 
persons whose pockets uppear 
to be unduly bulgy. 


been recovered, 


Miss KELLERMAN swam from 
Broadstairs to Margate last 
week and sO saved her railw ty 
fare. 


The football season is due 
to commence on September | 
But, as atopic, it has long ago 
received a send-off in Royal 
circles if we are to believe 
The Tribune's poster 
Tue Kryo’s Meerine with 1H 

Kaiser 


Pram Tack on Foorpatt. 


After Dover 
last Sunday and after many disap 
pointments in regard to the the 
Channel has allowed Brnrorss to 
Evening Newa 


waiting at 


weather 


make a start 


‘THE spectacle of the Channel hanging 
about at Dover for more than a week 
must have been an unusual one 


Rom the programme for the visit of 
French Mayors to Finsbury 
to the Finsbury ( ‘hroniele, 


according 


12.0 


7 ribune ( 


Lunch at Restaurant Die pp 


oreh dored rleroler fofefo 


Coming immediately after lunch as 
it does, this feature of the programme 


does not surprise us a bit. 
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THE WEARING OF THE WHISKER. | NATURE STUDIES. 


1 have-faced retort Tre Departcre or THE NURSERY. 
0 ntempora he Lady, nes been informed, to her great regret | Tue departure has been fixed for the 10 A.M. train, and 
woman's admiration for the man with the clean-shaven face is | the eventual destination is a village on the Suffolk coast 
g, and that a revival of the detestable moustache is imminent.”| For a full week the nursery has been in a condition of 
it is really true,” says The Lady, “1 hope it will not stop at the) foverish but suppressed excitement. Bathing suits and 
tache. Whiskers have not been ¥ me Tes Gusty J oed and they! shoes, wooden spades, gaudy and battered tin pails, the 
pe ee ee ee ee ees lmementoes of former visits, have been painfully rummaged 
Nor for myself the horror when ! hear : jout of their hiding places. The talk has been of shells and 
Of this insensats freak of mobile Fashion : | waves and emeralds, not the emeralds of Bond Street. but 


I have been shaved, clean shaved, this many a year, | the roughened and rounded fragments of ancient bottles 
And still propose to cut the frequent gash on I which are to be found on nearly all self-respecting beaches 
My patient face, nor grow 'The Dandie Dinmont has had a little suit of “ waders’ 
Side-trimmings or a rude moustachio. | manufactured for him. He had them tried on, a mournful 
lceremony to which he submitted with a bad grace, and for 

which he took compensation by retiring to a remote bush 
and tearing his suit to rags. Special dolls have been selected 
|to accompany the trip. The white bear, a magnificently- 
| jointed animal, provided internally with a most unursine 
squeak, has been definitely informed that he is to be left 
behind, and has been bundled away into a cupboard lest his 


Woman (whose tastes I never had the tongue 
Rightly to chant, nor yet the wit to follow 
May choose to let her fingers sport among 
The facial growths of some unshorn Apollo, 
Traine | like the ampelopsis, 
That happy haunt of woolly bears and wopses 


Woman, I say, her Paradise may seek feelings should be lacerated by the preparations for a flitting 
On downy lips; she may elect to risk her in which he is not to bear a part. Surreptitious packing has 
Complexion up against a hairy cheek, heen proceeding for some days, for it is a nursery axiom that 
Wiping its bloom away with tufts of whisker ; if you are going away for a fortnight you spread your pack 
And, should she so incline, ling over about a week so that nothing may be forgotten l 


lan that invariably results in the omission of many indis 


Chen that is her affair and none of mine. 
| pensable articles. Yesterday, however, the packing was duly 


My trouble is that men whom I admire, 


~ completed, and in order that no time might be wasted an 
Whose open countenances, clean as whistles, 


lancient retainer was despatched to London with the luggage 
, ; of the whole family in order that he might be ready with it 
May join the mode and take to rearing bristles lat Liverpool Street on the following morning. This having 

And thus could never be : | been done, the nursery retired to bed early in order that it 
rhe same, ah! never more the same, to me | might have strength for the troubles of the morrow. 

You would have thought that under these circumstances 
|there would have been no particular necessity for an early 
rising. The nursery, however, would have felt itself dis- 
|graced if it had remained a-bed up to the usual hour. At 
6 a.M., therefore, the whole department of three children and 
two nurses was awake and shouting. At 6.30 it was fully 
dressed, and the youngest, aged three, skirmished along the 


Suggest the late Sir Josnva’s angel choir, 


If Asquiru, say, were snared in Fashion's net, 
(nd (coarsely speaking) chucked the legal type up, 
(nd, to appease the ardent suffragette, 
Assumed the shaggy semblance of a Skye pup, 
| could not well he mute, 
And lightly bear to see him so hirsute. 


I think the spectacle would drive me mad passage to the bedroom of her parents, and dispelled their 
Should Wixstoex’s cherub cheeks be flanked with sleep with many irrelevant and disconnected statements 

“ weepers,” delivered at the top of her voice. She was immediatel) 

Or Birrect to his mutton cutlets add followed by her sisters, aged six and four-and-a-half, who, 
\ supplemental pair of pendent creepers, observing that their father and mother were still in_ bed, 
The kind that might recall burst into tears, and declared that they could not possibly 
Wistaria hanging from a cottage wall. catch the train. All three then retired under protest and 


breakfasted in a hurry at 7 A.M. 

After this followed the most solemn rite of the whol 
ceremony of departure. The three children were vigorously 
taken in hand and arrayed for the journey. Their hats wer 
put on, their hands were encased in gloves, each was pro 


Or what if Mortey fledged his lips with fluff, 
lo captivate some Oriental peri! 
Or Eowarp Grey, exchanging smooth for rough, 
Developed droopers like my Lord Dundreary, 
And in the dubious dark 


Confused himself with W hiskerandos CI ARKE ! vided with a small basket tightly packed with mysteries, and 
they were then set down in three chairs in a row against the 

But worst, if Hatpayr (hairless heretofore). wall of the day nursery and were forbidden to move, while 
Assisting WILLIAM to review his batteries. |their nurses busied themselves about those aimless nothings 
And keen to compliment that Lord of War | which make nursery life immediately before a journey so 
By imitation, most sincere of flatteries, full of incident and variety. It was now 8.15 a.m. The 
Should wear, for England's sake, | train was to start, as I have said, at 10. The station was 
Moustaches of the best Imperial make !! 0.8. close at hand; the tickets had been taken; a compartment 


had been reserved. For one hour and a half the three sat 
| portentously in their chairs, a lesson in discipline and the 








The March of Civilisation in the Far East. | suppression of the emotions. At 9.45 the assemblage rose 
Notice hung orer druq-atore in sea-port town in China as one girl on a signal from the nurse, and immediately 


“Yuna Loe’s Puis. | afterwards a dejected procession of seven moved towards the 
en One Mae Cen |station. As the train steamed out the chief nurse flushed 4 
+ EVERY WEEK deep red, thus signifying that she had forgotten the soda 


AS YOU DO YOUR BATH.” water bottle filled with milk. 
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OLD BRANDS AND NEW SMOKERS. 


Spam (to Uncte Sam). “EXCUSE MY SMILING. I KNOW THOSE CIGARS!” 


— — See 
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Tue Sceasect Given ovt was ‘CaTTLe mw a Lanpscape.’ 


REALLY CATTLE SHOULD NOT BE 


ALLOWED To GO LOOBE 


old) fr 
OUR PHOTOGRAPHIC CLUB.—No. |. 


Told by a Member.) 


WE WERE GETTING ON SPLENDIDLY WHEN THE ¢ 


‘ 


brAS 


ATTLE 


ABOUT THE COUNTRY 








THE VACUOUS VIATOR. 
From a vault of azure shines 
The sun on a silver sea, 
And the cheery note from the fisher-girl’s throat 
Is borne on the breeze to me. 
The scent of a million pines 
Like the breath of heaven is poured, 
As I, afloat in my cockle-shell boat, 
Go drifting down the fjord. 


Here comes no carking care, 
No thought of the toiling town, 
Where pale-faced elves disport themselves 
On grass that is burnt and brown. 
Here all is passing fair ; 
These isles, where the wavelets dance 
With their crests of foam, should be the home 
Of song and sweet romance. 


And yet— let whoso will 
The curious cause explain— 
The longer I float in my cockle-shell boat, 
The blanker becomes my brain. 
I gaze upon pine-clad hill, 
And I watch the white gulls wheel, 
But my soul knows nought in the way of thouglit 
But the thought of the next square meal. 


My eye is clear and bright, 
My strength as the strength of ten, 


| 


And a new youth strains through my pulsing veins 
Which ought to inspire my pen, 

But when I would fain indite 
A song of the fjord and pine 

My vacuous Muse will still refuse 
To sing me a single line, 


For her in this sapphire sea 
No inspirations lurk ; 

She will lie on her back—the jade !—and slack 
But she pouts at the thought of work, 

* Oh, wait for a while,” says she, 
“Till Summer has passed from the land ; 

J will sing like a lark when the days grow dark 
And the fog is thick in the Strand.” 





A CORRESPONDENT sends us a page from the N. D. Lloyd 
Steamship Company's Calendar, and asks for help in tracing 


the quotation. The day is August 18, and the motto 


tightly to be great argument 
Is not to stir without great 
But greatly to find quarrel in a straw 
When honour 's at the stake.” 
If it will assist our readers in any way we may say that on 
‘ or my ‘ 
August 18, there were “ 230 Days Past and 135 To Come 


Tr is announced that Peter Pan will, yet once more, be 
produced at Christmas. Our theatrical correspondent informs 


us that the management is wondering how it will pan ont, 


and rival managements when it will peter out. 
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; —_ : | Mr. Cuanies Manxers, the famous 

‘ae BBW PAUPEES | impresario and basso, expresses himself} PUTTING THE QUESTION. 
The Times having rashly « committed | | with his usual pithy bre »vity : A Romance of Two Hearts. 
elf to the statement that “the neces-| “Let us clear our minds of cant, for : 


ries of life can he bought for £2,000) in a ‘problem of such complexity clear] SHE was beautiful ; I think she was 
ear,” and The Mail having contrari-| and honest thinking is an indispensable the most beautiful girl I have ever seen 


firmed on the authority of | precautionary preliminary. Is national No description of mine could convey to 
ctor that a Londoner with that income opera in the vernacular a necessity or a| YOu any idea of her charm, her fresh 
ly one of the poorest and most) luxury? If, as all patriotic Englishmen | 2€88, her completeness. 
serable men in the city, it has occurred | are agreed, it is to be relegated to the} Her dress—well, there, perhaps, mere 


Vr. Punch to ascertain the Opinions | former categors then the question words might help. Not words of mine 
fa number of representative men with | assumes the simple form, ‘Can a man though; for to me it only mattered that 





i view to clearing up the question. afford to support national opera on she looked charming, and as she ouglit 
Mr. Jonny Bervs, M.P., kindly replied | £2000 a year?’ To any individual of |to look. (And—yes, I faney the colour 
our query in the following terms:||ucid brain and normal powers of of it was white. White, with or stay 

man, a8 a great writer once stated ratiocination the answer must be as plain was it not black ? But, there, it was 

i rth more than £500 a year, There-| as a pitchfork, and I will not insult the | not of her dress that 1 was thinking’. 

fore if a man has £2000 a year he ought) jntelligence of your gentle readers by [had a question to put to her. You 

to do the work of four men. This, | gratuitously propounding a self-evident will guess what it was; the old, old 
however, is directly contrary to the | proposition. question that is asked (somewhere in 
fundamental principles of Trade Union | Dr. Cuirrorp writes: “The question | the world) every hour of the day-—nay 
1, and therefore absurd. But it can | of the minimum income largely depends jalmost every minute. I think she knew 
be done all the same lon the attitude of its possessor towards | that I was about to ask her that question. 
Mr. RockeEFELLER writes lean quite|the Bill of 1902. Passive resistance, | With her woman’s intuition she seemed 


believe that a man may be miserable on | where magistrates decline to enforce an ito read into my soul; and, as she raised 
£2000 a year if he is troubled by an|order, certainly makes for economy. | her eyes to mine and then dropped them 
uneasy conscience. On the other hand | Personally I am inc lined to believe that jagain hurriedly, I felt that she was say 
a mens conscia recti will ensure perfect | ling to herself: “ Will it be now? Yes, 
] 
| 


a passive resister, if he is a vegetarian ners ms 
surely it will be now ! 


happiness to the multimillionaire land teetotaller and dispenses with a 








Mr. Hart Cate write It all depends | motor-car. may rub along upon even| Even as she knew the question that 
how the money is made. An inherited | Jess than £2,000 a year.” was in my mind, so did I know what 
income, though of modest dimensions, | |her answer would be; indeed I seemed 
is often an incentive to indolence and | already to hear the whispered * Yes 
indirectly promotes misery Work is THE UNSANITARY FLY Aman gets to know these things, though 
the salt of life, and the lot of a man who] : ae ; sie |it were hard to explain how. I knew 
earns even £1500 a year by writing pure | \ sanitary authority points out the dangers | i+ would be “ Yes,” yet I hesitated ; pe! 

: |of contamination and infection caused by the | : ‘ 
ind noble novels is infinitely more]... fly : jhaps just because the answer was so 
enviable than that of the plutocrat — ‘certain. Was I justified in asking 
“i ).. | OBJECTIONABLE creature, that from youth | 9 
battens on the forced labour of under- | her ¢ 


paid exaplos a Instinctively I hated ! 

aid employees 

Mr. T. P. O'Coxvor writes : “ History Though not till now has the full nau- 
seous truth 

Of your misdeeds been stated. 


The advice is often given: “ In affairs 
of the heart, be guided by the heart’ 


trumpet-tongued, proclaims the eternal but in this case it was (alas!) as mucli 





truth that happiness is independent of | . an affair of the purse. To put it brutally 
wealth. Caro of Utica, the Man of Ross | Often about my comfortable bed could I afford not to ask her that 
Mitton, Joan or Arc, Martin Loruer,| Your buzzings marred my slumbers; | question? If I did not ask her, dare | 
have all contr ibuted tO mV columns yet} You craw led upon my not too hirsute head risk the alternative ? For ] was in debt 
ne of them had £2000 a year, and who | In never failing numbers. E is it was. I owed mone Vv 
hall venture to say that they were either | | She was waiting for me. 1 could see 
poor or unhappy ? [| have myself known | Now Science has condemned you; yet,|that the silence distressed her. She 
many brave men and beautiful women,| ___ , ‘ts said ‘raised her lovely eyes to mine again, 


but I can unhesitatingly assert that the} No insect, whether great or and there was a beseeching look in 
bravest and most beautiful were those Little, can harm one, if he keeps his head them. “ Speak, speak,” thev seemed 
who lived the simplest and most frugal | In a refrigerator. | say. “ Anything but this.” 


lives. I know two Bishops who have never | 'T) such a refuge, therefore, let me flee, | _ “In affairs of the heart, be guided by 
lined at the Carlton = only last week | hud on tt dene oo me, the heart.” I remembered those word 


[ met a peer—whose pedigree goes back | Find comfort in the fact that the ‘re will be | Yes, that should be my motto. I took 


to CEpRi on the top ot a motor ~~ At lex ist “‘no flies upon me.’ ’ ia deep breath, looked her straight in 
Mr. Atrrep Avustiy has expressed “ the eyes, and said 
| 
| 








sentiments in the following limpid quota | “May I play to hearts, partner?” 


aos How to Brighten Cricket. “Oh yes, please,” she said. “I thouglit 


W hethe we live i 1 gold-reef city > | 
Or merely exist in a lowly cot “ BLAKER in one over off BaiLey hit two 6's eo had a to sleep.” — 

Lif se lene melediens day | three 4's, and two 2's; while Burwur got a 6, | Lucky I didn’t double,” I thought 
If we are content with what we ve got.” | *¥enty-two 4's, six 3's, and twelve 2's | as Dummy’s hand went down. 


5 Morning Leader. 
Not to be outdone in generosity Sir | 


Lewis Morris contributes this priceless 








Not so bad for one over. MacLaren 


leatiak « has been experimenting in another} «A coloured man was lynched in Mississippi 
ais : | . . . , . . . New 
aay , ' | direction ; and against Yorkshire (accord- | every eighteen days in 1905. 
st L lis a Ot : rison make see no aad . ‘ . = a -: oo 7 
=e 4n ‘i was sles ing to The Mirror he ‘ trod on his Nineteenth Centur 


reason Wily 


[wo thousand pounds a year should be con-| Wicket for four.” This, however, is} Ove of these days an accident will 
sidered poverty.” rather a dangerous scoring stroke. happen, and he will be killed. 
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|THE CHAUFFEUR AS CRIMINAL. 
(How to detect him.) 

\ CORRESPONDENT writes :— Doubtless 
the interest of your readers has been 
iwakened by the recent case of the 
stolen motor car, and many, in view of 
the substantial rewards offered, would 
villingly act as amateur motor-detectives 
hut for their ignorance of the technique 

lof the machinery. Such knowledge, 
| however, | hold to be unnecessary if the 
| conduct and appearance of chauffeurs be 
| closely and intelligently studied, and 
| the following hints may be of service to 
loliday makers who at present cannot 
recognise a criminal chauffeur when 
| they see him. 

| Suspect all chauffeurs with clean nails 
| and a hunted expression. 

Suspect the chauffeur who deliberately 
| runs his car into a ditch and makes off 
| across country. 
| Suspect the chauffeur who offers to 
| sell you his car for fifteen shillings and 
the price of a drink. 
| Suspect the chauffeur who when 
| pulled up in a country lane and asked 
| for his licence explains the lack of it by 
| saving “ he is merely minding the car for | 
| an unknown gentleman.” 

Suspect the chauffeur who sheds tool 
box, lamps and cushions along the road 

| 
| 














to lighten the car and increase the pace. 

Suspect the chauffeur who throws his 
foot-pump at your head when you 
courteously inform him that his number 
is obliterated by dust. 

Suspect the chauffeur who, when you 
invite his confidence as to his ultimate 
destination, cannot look you fairly in the | 
goggle. 

Finally, suspect the chauffeur whose | 
suit, when his motor-coat flies open, | 
reveals a pattern of broad arrows. 





SS ~~ aeom™ - SS 
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THE LADY CRICKETER’S GUIDE. 
Bow inc. 
1. Should you desire to bowl leg- 
| breaks, close the right eye. LZ 
2. Off-breaks are obtained by closing = (A 
the left eye. 
3. To bowl straight, close both. 


= > 
— 


_— > 
ll __—_—Z 








BatTING. 

1. Don’t be afraid to leave the “ pop- 
ping” crease—there is another at the 
other end. 

». County cricketers use the curved 
sides of the bat for driving. Postscript. 

3. A “leg glance” is not  foot- 
hall. The spirit in which the game should ne ae a 

1. When “over” is called, don’t cross | be played is best shown by the follow- l'ne grumbling against the i” c arg 5 
the wicket. ing extract from the Lercester Daily and grovelling civility of ca men has 
| Mereury : now culminated in a burst of protest 

i from representative citizens. 
Jarrow Lapies rv. Taressteton Lapies. A passive resistance movement 18 on 
foot to combat the existing lowness of 
the rates, which | resses hardly an the 


3. When throwing in from the country, 

ae é . 

aim half-way up the pitch"; you may the umpire gave Miss Res in for an 
then hit one of the wickets—which one appeal for run out, 

I don’t know. 








To Right the Wrong. 


‘According to an official, passengers on the 
District Railway Lave asked for increased fares 


FieLpinc. 
| 1. Stop the ball with your feet. If 
| vou are unable to find it, step on one 
side. “ Barrow went in first, but were dis- 
2. To catch a ball, sit down grace-| missed for sixteen. Only three Thrus- ti 
fully and wait. sington ladies batted, owing to the rich. 
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lread books in his youth, plunged his 


? er ~ OR T ‘ 
COMPLENTON FOR THE lsword into the first sack, and into the 
~} \SON 
; : second. and into the third, and into the 
Brows! Sea-Brows fourth, and into the fifth sack, which 
t tle me iside te return | were (a8 has heen said full ol broken 


glass. Then he plunged his sword into 


cold and internal 




















wih eeweee 
caused by imperfect drainage ? | the sixth sack 
Si.\-Brows. -One teaspoonful rubbed And the Socialist within said: * Tinkle, 
free vl hands cives the effect of tinkle. 
«pensive holiday at popular watering 
SOCTETY STATISTICS 
Sea-Brows lasts for WEERS Tue “ dernier chic 
Does not wash off 
i applic lions give unmistakable | P 
pearance of long sea vovage on own | Of Society who are travelling from place 
‘ to place. But whiy limit these enthral 
“i Low a. Ordo a box Warranted ling statisti $ to motor-cars 7 Why not 
Ccnaphiap AR wali ak pte ms report, for instance, that 
Csr ] - 7 > — 
Mrs. Jcuivs K. Wicatxs, of Chicago, 
OnientaL Tan! has arrived at Interlaken with 17 brass- 
\, The English are a nation of | bound Saratoga trunks and her 14-stone 
traveller The like u dor har ing husband . or that 
TT They love and admire you Miss Bette Grosvenor, of the Frivolity 
if have been far away, and long) Theatre, is bathing at Trouville in a 
/ 16-mermaid-power costume of Eau de 
Wuy Go Rousp tHe Worn ? Nil silk, weighing 25 oz. avoirdupois ? 
or that 
cigar it Tan in one application hog Mr. Becsnazzar Joxes, when last seen 
= ' ” - re - — on Margate Pier, was carrying a 20-mile 
aco i; telescope, with his 10-drink thirst 
ane | your travelling practically unimpaired 
! the Us | | : 
Cori ! ‘| \ 
— \ CAUSE CELEBRE. 
ONOMATOPCSLA Tere resided at the Palace of a certain 
Prince an officer known as the Chief 
\ UN Socialist being pursued by Scribe, whose duty it was to keep a daily 
band of infuriated Cossacks fled to record of what went on there. No ons 
une yp of a friend that was a Glass ever read his records, because everybody 
Merchant Hide me,” he said to him, about the Court was as fully aware of 
. uM my pursuers take me they will the facts as he was; and he was accus 
= kill ime , tomed to declare that he wrote for 
. that Glass Merchant was a man posterity a mere piece of grandilo 
certain sht vdnes , and a very quence, since he could profit nothing 
present n nd Hi took the Socialist to by its verdict, nor had he anv certain 
re = ww ven & sacks hope that posterity would read him at 
, ese sacks 7 - ir of broken | ay The hypocrisy of the creature pre- 
;, rteediee the SIXth (Which Was empty) | con t]y appeared in that he began to add 
bude I Socialist li hic Your to the bare register sundry glosses of 
he said oul look into the his own, of such a character as he deemed 
fiy i the sex nol MICK, Miay look mito likely tn compel the attention of his 
" \ A, sage but will not by contemporaries. And thereupon he 
' amongst the sensitive artist -folk with 
o — self . , whom the Palace was always crowded. 
ru lint tl t le yr " ; Where is from the Chief of the Jesters himself 
that Socialist ? S down to the youngest dancing girl; sO 
au that before long, if anyone perchance 
There is no Socialist here.” answered discovered the prima donna in tears, he 
the Glass Merchant but search the | at once procured a copy of the Gazette 
ise if you will, to look there for the cause of them. But 
They searched accordingly, and their} when one day it was written therein of 
suspicion first alighted upon the six|the fairest damsel in the chorus that 
sucks Many looked into the first two,| the name of artist was too high a title 
me imto the first three. and one imto | to be fitly bestowed upon her, there 
the first four, but none looked into them | was a great uproar; and the full strength 
Il. However, one of the soldiers being|of that galaxy of prettiness, considering 
used to ruses in general, and having| themselves all equally affronted, waited 


upon the Chief of the Jesters and would 
in no wise let him rest until he had 
promised to complain to the Prince on 
their behalf. For the Prince was not 
only the sole fountain of justice in that 
country, but eminently qualified by his 
taste and erudition to decide that very 
question. 

The Chief of the Jesters found the 
Prince in his library, searching, as his 
wont was, for new ideas to be imposed 
las legislation upon a contented people. 





in the Continental | On the approach of his Minister, how- 
papers Is to give the exact horse-power ever, he pushed away the folio over 
of the autos belonging to the motorists | which he had been poring, and listened 


attentively, 

“And I suggest,” said the Chief of 
the Jesters, in conclusion, “that the 
Chief Seribe should be cited to appear 
before your Highness to answer this.” 

“What does the knave say for him- 
self?” asked the Prince, amused. 

“He calls it fair comment upon a 
matter of public interest, or some such 
catch-phrase,” replied the other. 

“It’s along time since we had any- 
thing to try 
said the Prince. “J 
interesting.” 

“Then your Highness will appoint a 
day to hear the cause?” 

“One moment,” said 
tapping the volume he had just put 
down. “In this book there is an 
account of the judiciary of a people who 
hold their tribunals to be far superior to 
those of all their neighbours; and I find 
that, with them, suits involving the con- 
sideration of the fine arts are decided by 
twelve honest gentlemen of the shop 
keeping class, with minds quite unbiassed 
by any previous knowledge whatever of 
such matters. The idea seems to me to 
have much to recommend it, and I really 
haven't altered the constitution of this 
realm for nearly two days.”’ 

‘As your Highness pleases,” 
Chief of the Jesters, with a sigh. 

The Prince did not sit very often in 
the seat of justice, since he embodied in 


except a poacher or two,” 
think it would be 


the Prince, 


said the 


his own person exclusive legislative as 
well as judicial functions, and constantly 
found it simpler to repeal a statute than 
to interpret it; but there was, neverthe- 
less, in the Palace a large basilica which 
Was set apart for the hearing of petitions 
And here on a certain day he took his 
place in the centre of the apse, to preside 
over the trial : first 
much pains thoroughly to inform himself 
of the kind of judicial deportment most 
in vogue with the nation of which he 
had spoken. Below the dais, in the 
order of their degree, were grouped the 
nobles and officials of the Household ; 
and the body of the hall was filled with 
the professional comrades of the plain- 
tiff, and with the jeunesse dorée, who 
were her sworn adherents. And not 


having been at 
£ 





far from the Prince’s chair sat the 
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Princess, who deemed that in cases of 
this kind her watchful presence tended 

keep the pure stream of justice from 
being pent up within the lock-gates of 
gallantry. She had forgotten, however, 
that under the new order of things 
which the Prince had dug out of his 
library the decision as to the beautiful 
girl’s plaint rested no longer with his 
susceptible Highness, but with the twelve 
shopkeepers from the nearest town, who 
had been conveyed (after a stout resis- 
tance) to the Palace, and were now 
seated at the Prince’s right hand, not 
lispleased, after all, to find themselves 
in SO conspicuous a situation and 
unongst so brilliant a company. 

“ Yes,’ said the Prince (though nobody 
had spoken), “‘ go on, please.” 

The Chief of the Jesters, as the next 
friend of the plaintiff (CLyTm was the 
minx’s name), thereupon rose and ad- 
dressed himself to the task of instructing 
the twelve shopkeepers wherein pre- 
cisely consisted her claim to be called 
an artist. And to this end, having 
finished at length with Aristotie, he 
passed on to read copious extracts from 
the excellent treatise of Luctan on the 
Art of Dancing; and when he had laid 
under contribution all the Ancients who 
by any ingenuity could be made_ to 
throw any light upon the matter he 
adroitly alluded to many respectable 
personages who had practised the art 
of pantomime, not forgetting, of course. 
the great Empress Turopora, nor the 
inventor of the ballet, Master Baurasar 
pe Beavsoyeux, who was chief musician 
to the Queen of France. From this he 
went on to describe the divers kinds of 
dances, antique as well as modern; 
beginning with the corybantic measures 
of Cybele, and ending with the courante 
aforetime performed at the court of the 
Grand Monarch, Lovis tHe Fourtrenra. 
Their several intricacies and difficulties 
of accomplishment he duly insisted 
upon; and passing thence to eulogise 
the professional achievement of CLYTIF 
herself he concluded an eloquent perora- 
tion by asking the bewildered twelve 
whether it might not truly be avouched 
f her (in the words of Cassioporus) that 
she had “manus loquacissime, linguosi 
cloqutt, 

‘Who is Ciytte?” said the Prisce at 
this point, just as if he had not seen 
her name upon the satin playbills of the 
Palace a seore of times. 

It was now the turn of the Chief 
Scribe to justify that which he had 
written of the plaintiff; and though it 
is impossible to set down here a tithe of 
what he said it can readily be under- 
stood that he was not to be outdone 
either in length or in learning. It will 
suffice to say that he had no difficulty in 
throwing scorn upon all stage-dancers 
whatever, however illustrious; calling 
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history to witness that the entertain 
ments in which such dreadful people 
took part had ever been obstacles to the 
progress of serious Art. Nor must it be 
imagined that the Prince was silent 
during all the hours that the speeches 
lasted; he had learned what belonged 
to a bench, and sparkled at frequent 
intervals with many a learned quip 
Only the twelve shopkeepers never 
uttered a single word all day, partly, 
indeed, because there were not a great 
many that they had understood. 
“Consider your verdict, Gentlemen,” 
said the Prince. 
The poor shopkeepers put their aching 
heads together. More hours went by, 
and when daylight failed they were still 
mumbling amongst themselves. ‘The 
Prince was about to give them in custody 
of the Palace Guard, when a strange 
thing happened. Ctytie herself, leaning 
on the arm of a young gallant of noble 
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"ARD LIFE A-SEEKIN’ A CRUST BY THE SEA, ANI 
s you LONDON GENTS, SAFELY GUARDED AGAINST 


| . . 
lineage, came into the hall, and summon 


ing a blush announced to the Prince 
that she was about to be married 
imme liately. 

That's nothing to do with the case 
said the Prince 

Oh yes, your Highness!” smiléd the 
girl, I don’t care now the least little 
bit what that grumpy old Chief Serib 
said about me as an artist.” 

The other members of the chorus, all 
equally affronted, and not about to be 
married immediately, groaned in unison 
The Prince, though a little disappointed 
at the discontinuance of the suit after 
his elaborate preparations, could not 
forbear a smile. a 

“T think perhaps she is right,’ he 
said, thoughtfully ; “ after all, art, except 
in some of its phases, is only a means to 
an end: and, once the end is achieved, 
the means may be regarded as no longer 


‘worth considering.” 
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OUR VILLAGE CRICKET CLUB. 


DE, UMPIRES FoR THE VISITING TEAM IN AN EMERGENCY. LADEN, AS IS UastAL, with THRIN 
HE HEARS THE FIRE-BELL, AND OBEYS DUTY'S CALL WITHOUT Loss oF TIME! 











hHke AKROMOBILIST’S ROUTE 
OOK 


| parties touring in the Highlands 
ballooning will be found a pleasant and 
expeditious substitute for the more 
wkneved ecstasies of motoring A 
few hints as to grades and contours may 
ive the tourist a mile or two and not 
tre wholly bliss 

In crossing the Border from Carlisle, 
especially if the objective he al rendez 
vous on the ever-beautiful banks of 
Loch Lomond, aéronauts should be care 
ful to take the high road- partly on 
weount of the prevailing depression of 
nebular cumuli, and partly with a view 
to avoiding the expansion of gas inci 
lental to the Burns country and Gallo 
vav (N.B Through the Southern 
portion of Avr the going will generally 
be found “ soft’’ but a fine hard run is 
ifforded by the expanse of carbonised 
strata stretching from Motherwell to 
Gl iIsgow and the Clyde. Upon crossing 
the latter, sky-goers should take at once 
to the hills, where (thanks to the jovial 
bonhomie of the Tyyprum or Tyyxprum) 


. . . ° | ry’ . 
they will be permitted to skim his} breaches. These, together with other 


hereditary grouse-moor. A consider | appliances, such as kedge-anchors, sou’ 
able elevation should, however, still be|westers, Northern Lights, Roderick 
preserved, in view of the deplorable | (mountain) Dew and aérated waters, may 
accident which occurred to so capable a| be procured at any trustworthy asylum 
volauventeur as M. Santos pu Roucewonr|of the A, T. C., where all statistics of 
himself, when a short-sighted sportsman | balloonacy are supplied, and repairs and 
mistook his 6 h.-p. aéroplane for aj funerals neatly undertaken. 
rocketing capercailzie, and caused the| 
machine to turn turtle on the spot. | “AND O! THE DIFFERENCE TO ME 
The aéronaut willing or able to sur-| 
mount the Pass of Glencoe and descend 
to Loch Leven will find the route some- 
what precipitous(being positively littered | 
with large cirri), and should be careful | 
here to use both rim-brakes, and throw | ge 
out, when possible, an extra clutch, | But ah, my feelings none can know 
Ben Nevis is also a difficult crcssing, | When Lucy said that she 
owing to the nimbus obscuring its sum- Would pay one-half ber debt, and owe 
The difference to me ! 








| \ fte r Wordsirorth 

Sue dealt, and seemed in worldly ways 
A guileless little dove, 

And made me loth her trumps to “raise, 
And score a lot to love. 


mit, and should not be attempted at 
more than ten gasométres an hour nor 
without sounding a powerful fog-horn,| The Daily Mail is asking if we have 
which should be carried on the weather-| had a previous existence. The Throne 
bow. If the foregoing precautions be| takes up tlie challenge in a spirited 
observed, there should be small danger| manner with an advertisement to the 
of punctures or side-slip, but it will be| effect that “Lady H recommends 





well to carry a length of silken cloth and| very highly her Nurse; 60> years’ 
another of twine, to repair incidental | character ; age 49.” 
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EAU DE VIE DE BOHEME. 


“C.-B.” (drinking the waters at Marienbad [f DON'T KNOW WHAT THEY PUT INTO THIS STUFF, 
BUT IT MAKES ONE FEEL DELIGHTFULLY HAZY. ‘THERE’S KEIR HARDIE, NOW, AND BIRRELL 
AND WINSTON--I REMEMBER THEIR NAMES, BUT I CAN'T REMEMBER WHICH IS WHICH. 
WELL, I SUPPOSE IT’LL ALL COME BACK TO ME IN OCTOBER.” 
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A CISTERCIAN 


Extract from the Trare 


ABBEY. 
lb ry of Tol y 
By Beaulieu Rive re 
tain analogy between Beaulieu 
ind the hunted hare. In both 
. preliminary to full enjoyment is that 
“catch it.’ To the inexperienced 
eye there is no point at which one can say 
the Solent and the 
You steum or sail awhile. 
are banks on either and your 
on the Beaulieu River, <A 
stream it is at full tide, wind 
through 
and 


WP 
There is a cer 
River 


CUSES 
vou 


river begins. 
lo! there 


ends 
and 
side, 
barque is 
beautiful 
with bends im 
there 
umbrageous 
depths. Buckler’s 
Hard, a century ago one of the principal 
building yards of the Royal Navy. To 
day it is forsaken, cherishing amongst its 
memories the building and launching 

f Netson’s Victory, now a sheer hulk 
in Portsmouth Harbour. 

Beaulieu Abbey stands at the 
of the navigable stretch of the river. 
lhe monks of old had a keen eye for 
desirable building Never were 
they happier in choice than in fixing 
n the strip of the New Forest on_which 


generous 
Woo ls, with 

nestling 
th 


ing 

memorial 

house 
(on 


es 
here 
“COBY ilk 


way we 


Pass 


head 


sites. 


this Cistercian homestead built 
According to a learned authority, Mon 
Inglicanum, King Jouy was the 
founder of the Abbey, an event brought 
about under picturesque circumstances, 
Disliking and distrusting the growing 
power of the monks, 
the year 1204, genially bade the 
take counsel with him at Lincoln. 
they all counted lie his 
bo ly guard orders to cut up the lot. The 
forebore. The Abbots 
had a very bad night. 
wis before 
to 


was 


asticon 


he inh 
Abbots 
When 


gave 


Cistercian 


were in 
Ss ciers 
and the King 
dreamed he 
who 


pious 
fled, 
Ie 


a judg 


summoned 
condemned him be 
ourg om by the Abbots. They per 
formed the duty with such energy that 
when his Majesty woke the morning 
he sorely smarted from the blows. Taking 
the hint, fearing even things im 
a future state, he made peace by 
undertaking to build an abbey at Beau 
lieu and endow the holy Order therewith. 
For more than 600 years the hospi 
tality of Beaulieu has been sought by and 
extended to Royalty. 
latest visitors of this class were 
young King and Queen of Spaty, 
'found an opportunity among the gaieties 
of Cowes Week to spend a day under’ 


worse 
his 


graciously 
the 


who | 


Henny 
EDWARD 
in the 
at the 
on the 


roof of the latest Lay-Abbot 
rue THirp was frequently here 
me First took so many 
refectory that feeling 
expense his reception entailed 
monks, he took a step which 
into bold relief the consideration 
generosity of Kings. He issued an edict 
granting to the Abbey of 
necessity of entertain 
As those 
abbeys and monasteries 
pive free food and lodg 
to passing and beast, this gracious 
thoughtfulness on the part of His Majest 
handsomely balanced the 
On July 4, 1789, there came 
lieu quite another qe 
of which is preserved to this day im 
the family arcl Palace House, the 
stately residence adjoiming the ruimed 
Abbey, a portion of it part of the ancient 
structure, Duke 
of Mowtace, ancestor of the present La 
Abbot. so small the world in 
addition to his ancient episcopal dignity 
and responsibilities is one of the highest 


the 


meals 
uneasy 


brings 
and 


immunity 
Beaulieu from the 
other Wi 
days 


any ivfarers. in 


bound to 


ng 
LOO | 
were ng 


kin 


account 
te Beat 
orc 


r wal corte ree 


VOCS. 


was then the seat of the 


15 


who 


authorities on the modern science 
The Duke's guests were 


King Gerorce tHe Tui, 


living 
of m toring. 


His Maje Baty 
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the Prixvcess Royat, the Princesses MAKER REMARKABLE ACCIDENT. 
, ' 4 Vor Py ° » 
Evizapeta, Avcusta, and Sopa. Re x, THE NEWS A labouring man near Wolverhampton has 
in kingly way, rode on horseback, | JT rouxp him at work in his study, the | just sustained a serious injury in a very curious 
escorted by the Duke's tenants bearing | cole furniture of which was a table, a| manner. As he was returning from work last 
colours and white wands. The Prin | chair. an ink-pot and a gazetteer. ‘yiegrenets... tag swallow flew eb +. face, = 
CESSES dro e ith Comm hie — 0" ompanied by | , All | need. he remarked pleasantly ‘ weep cy oe ait aati cx nas a 
ix running footmen in scarlet livery alded to my own creativeness ;” and “NN , | ill ] j l i 
\ th guests entered] the hospitable he tapped his forehead sagelv. “ Here ‘ r ow that Wi ec — free par 
‘ : ‘ us : . 1e papers, and some o 1em Wi 
loors the royal standard was ran up,|js a litt thing of mine, for example, in . — a " 
hailed by a eniute of 21 cuns fired . é have little notes on the subject. The 
Nit ya si -!' g N this morning's paper,” and he drew my ] t will hing shan 
- 4 : siv Ss > ‘ ‘ . > 
from Hi ; Majesty s 74 yu battleship ittention to the following paragraph ALNCE bake ay ———- mung ibou , ie 
Illustrious ready for launching at| danger of walking about where birds 
Buckler’s Hard Their Majesties par-| Mysrertots Disappearance. are in the habit of flying. Gradually 
; - a : 
took of a handsome cold collection,” so] Ano‘he : disappearance is reported | !*. will get round the world. Then it 
t! chronicler hath it. ‘Two hours they | from Bris‘ol, where a young woman, the will re-enter upon its career, and by- 
el and were conducted on their | daughter of respectable parents, and herself|and-by will get into books of natural 
homeward way with the feudal state | bearing tle best of characters, has suddenly | history. No very determined attempt 
that greeted their arrival os of los: s ght of a left vig’ — oa will be made to deny it, Wolverhampton 
- . ~ i ifternoon to buy a new ouse ane . oa as : . £ 
Another leaf from this vellow-tinte 1, | ), ever been heard of since. Her height is os a large place ; and it not being 
juaintly-written page of history tells | five feet seven: she has auburn hair, and was| Worth anyones while to follow the 
bow. on July 5. 1833 their royal high vear ng a blue linen dress and clothes marked | matter up. ; ; 
nesses the Duchess of Kext and the| ©.) “Here's another, which is all ready 
Princes Vieronts honoured Beaulieu | inventel that,” h» said. ‘It is | to-begin its rounds : 
vith a visit Little did Beaulieu think | not true; but why should it be? It is A Mopern HicuwayMay. 
it the time of all that awaited this little | readable and reason tbl , an | what more As a farmer in Co. Wexford was driving te 
lady, just in her teens, or dreamt of | can you ask of a newspaper? Even if| market last Wednesday, he was overtaken by 
t I vglit changes she would lin e to|the Editors knew it was untrue they a cyt list who, se zing the horse’s head, pulled 
ee workel in the Empire she was, four| would not complain. They know that} out a revolver and cemanded a sovereign. 
: : : NT gr CES en eae en Ae 
ears later, called upon to rule these are the things that circulation is “R — - apa ght room _ her «get 
: : . eS Tate 3 . |} of valour, gave it to him, mentally deciding to 
Not much is left _standing of King | built on. Paike care of the suicides and put the police on h's track as soon as he could: 
Jom penit ntial offering, the glorious the minor phenomena of life” is our but though a vigorovs search has been prose- 
tructure his successor Heyry tHe Triep| motto, theirs and mine, ‘and the news| cuted no arrest has yet been made. 
complete re a of e eloisters | fr s eters ror a ‘ » care arn . . 7 
npleted. What remains of the cloister | from St he 0 burg will 1 ike care of lhat, I think, bears the impress of 
te - 3 to its singul ir beauty Years itself. So t pa! go on paying me. : OT | truth on every line: but it is all inven- 
igo the Abbey — the appanage os oaany | reader ba pesos sh a at tion. And why not? Again I say, what 
SCH 0 e 0 ; 1 olithe ™ ~ ‘re are i si : ’ . " 
ion of the Mowracu family, wh | the LTAN 18, there are ‘No oe h. ‘O| does it matter what you read about total 
vote ears of ong peace » to “e reste au ‘ x hi : . : 
de voted years of a long peaceful lift to] ar interested in a mad dog at -- 14M | strangers so long as it is interesting 
. enor ny ater m of -lor sterious occurrence and- , 
the pl I aq n an js toration L the r a mysteriou occurrence at end and sounds reasonable ? I would under- 
nine si (opr OR ‘ over . " 
ruined wall Lt» Morrauity did n | vel ) ) : _.|take single-handed to fill any paper 
arry out his work with gentler, more | How do you settle on the places with good serviceable and credible but 
discriminating touch than he. Less than | | asked. 


. year ago the task was ended. To-day| “ With the gazetteer,” he replied 
the Labourer rests in the silence and It is very simple. ] just choose the 


Small towns and 
villages I am careful about, and I rarely 


usion of the roofless chapter house, | non committal towns. 


sec] 
in the « mpanionship of nameless Abbots | 


who lived and ruled at Beaulieu before | give a name to the victims. Curiously 


Henry THE EicatH made short work of|enough there are some towns where 
monks and monasteries. Of their story | nothing interesting or romantic or tragic 
nothing remains told on the weather j}can ever happen. Weybridge is one, 
beaten stones that cover their graves. Chislehurst is another; whereas there 


are others just made for mystery. 
“When I am in a very daring mood 

[ keep to London or the Colonies. For 

instance, | have recently composed this : 








\ TIMELY REMINDER 
Dear, do you ever think of me, 
And of our last brief interview 
That dav, before the hour of three 
But after half past two? 


Fortune's Favourrre. 
from New South Wales of 
A cooper recently bought at 


News comes 


ucky windfall 


Sweet, do you love me?” soft and low an auction sale a grandfather's clock for four- 
| whispered and was promptly met | teen shillings. When he came to repair it he 


decided that the weights were too heavy, and 
| therefore prised them open to reduce their 


Ww hic h he assume 1 


By an uncompromising “No! - 


Love, can you quite forget ? 
‘ l 5 contents. to be, as is usual, 
: shot dge o is surprise to fi rach 
lime in hia course has healed the blow h Judge of h urprise to find that each 


, weight was filled with sovereigns. The old 
Chere have been others since; and yet Elaabe 
: ; woman whose property the clock had been 
feel, at times, a passing glow having left no relations, the treasure trove 
Of not unmixed regret. helongs to the cooper. The incident should 
And oft, when it is not quite three, |give furniture dealing an impetus it sadly 
! 
But nearer that than half-past two, _— 


“Here is a paragraph that I had just 
: finished composing when you came in 


| wonder, ‘** Does she think of me ? 
I ‘ll bet vou never do Dew-Dew 


wholly untrue news every morning and 
not be found out. 

“It was I, by the way, who invented 
the earthquake shocks in Wilts the 
other day. Of course there were none ; 
but there might have been. Mine is 
what I call the loophole school of 
journalism. ‘There is always a chance 
that it is true, and no one being directly 
assailed in pocket there is no serious 
contradiction.” 

‘And how does it pay you?” T asked. 

“T am paid ordinary exchange rates,” 
he said. ‘ Moreover, I have the enter- 
tainment too. It is not only my business 
but my hobby. Some men keep yachts, 
some endow reading-rooms, some collect 
postage-stamps. My hobby is to mvent 
news and get it accepted as fact. The 
papers are full of my work every morning, 
and I take a pleasure in reading it which 
that of no author of books ean surpass.” 





Tue Manchester Evening News reports 
that “brilliant silk neckties have come 
to the front again.” This should put 
a stop to the fashion, so popular with 
old gentlemen, of wearing them under 
ithe left ear. 
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THE DOGS OF WAR. 
By the Author of “A Dog Day 


V. 
(' FOREIGNERS AND OTHER 
UU NDESIRABLI 
( e now to mor rthy oppo 
princi il nes ere members 
I il I nisations - Ihe 





of the Ent nle. She ke pt at home for 
some days after that, and when next 
she met the Club she was clean shaven - 
all her beautiful curls were gone. How 
we roare d with laughte r! 

Dachshunds would get on our nerves 


even more than poodles. These cater 
pill ifs would sometimes toady up TO us, 
think 


(nee 


them 
for 


and we would not always 


worth powder and shot. in 





I rushed at Liane 


Blue Bloods The Junior Blue Blo 
Ihe Crentlemen Club pshau 4 The 
lh Dachshund Verein 


) 
des Patriotes 


ore 
the 


e mn 


ol 


there a 


have idea 


Clubs 
big ft 


\ I expect 
imber of Dogs 
exist All 


mil with them. 


atl 


nee whos are honey 
were spe ially down on foreigners 
rule would he 

Schipperkes melancholy 
Dachshunds, Poodles, 
Maltese ‘Terriers 
Spitz dogs and 
unde sirable alice Is. | 


ind is l there short 
Danes 

Pekinese 
Russian B 


+} 


ows 
Spaniels, 

MAT hounds, 
of the 
well my serap with liane de 
She All. poodles 
Liane 
that 


reaching 


e rest 
recollect 
Pougqy 


re either | 


was a poodle. 
clowns was 
She 


to the 


ps or 
and a 


| one at 
| long ropes f hair 


SALtic’y 





One dav, by wav of retort to 
harmless remark, “Get your} 
ir cut! she had the cheek to reply 
broken English an’ 
u ze dirty face ! That got my blood 
with the words, “ Your face is 
filthy brunette, if 
| rushed at Liane 


ind did some amateur hair-cutting my 


quite 


(io ‘ome wash 


p, and 


ws «lirty you 


Ais 


mine, 

could only see it 

elf, entirely removing some of the ropes | 
d shortening others, even though her 
ner jabbed at me all the time with 


her parasol You never saw such a 
piece ol shabby fine ry as was Liane 
when | had done with her ; and it was 


not the slightest good her reminding me 


stance | remember 


we were having 
sports, and a dachshund named Hans 


Blumberg crawled up and stood watch 
ing us longingly, and finally had the 
cool audacity to ask if he might join in. 


No,” said the Captain, sharply. We 


don't play with centipedes, specially 
German ones,” and then we all barked 
at him in concert, and he ran away 


terrified, to complain to his Kaiser. 
I cannot 
price It 


dachshunds at 


look 


stand 
tires 


any 


me to at them. 






_—th 


field spaniels stunted in their youth by 
frequent doses of A “ore pre- 
never One 
morning, when I was out with the Cap- 
tain, I met one of them whom his owner 
was leading by a leash. “‘ Self-satisfied 
little muff!” I hissed as I passed. “If 
; * he had the 
[*«t make mince-meat 
of both of you!’’--and he pretended to 
tug at hisleash. Thereupon the Captain 
turned back and cleverly bit through 
the leash — and never saw anyone 
skurry so quickly in the wrong direction 
as Master Charlie So much for King’s 
blood ! 
Sometimes, 


gin 


tentious crew | have seen. 


1 could only get at vou,’ 


cheek to retort, ‘ 


you 


if we felt frolicsome, we 
would not wait for trouble to come to 
us, but we would even make it. This 
we managed by means of the Club Bone. 
We would leave the Club Bone in the 
road as a decoy. Then we would hide 
round the corner, and as soon as a 
thorough-bred began to tackle the 
hone, we would all rush out and angrily 
accuse him of trying to rob the poor. 


War. 

The “ Grandes battues,”’ when the Dogs 
of War put forth their whole strength, 
took place comparatively rarely-—not 
more often, on the average, than once in 
two months~- for the Captain would not 
have us waste our corporate strength on 
what he considered unwé rthy objects. 

It astonishing, when | to 
think of the number of engagements in 
which I have taken part, how seldom | 
to any harm. “Fortune favours 
the brave,” was the flattering explana 
tion given by the Captain, who had an 
apt quotation for everything. In a way, 
of was armour-clad. | refer 
to my rough hair. We rough-coated 
have a distinct advantage in a 
scuffle, as it takes an opponent a long 


is come 


came 


course, ] 


dogs 


“>< 
: 7) 


Pal 


“oO thu h fon King’s blood 


Before 1 have carried my eye from the 
snout to the tail | am bored. 

And I found King Charles Spaniels 
especially hard to tolerate. These mi 
crobes actually had the impertinence to 
pretend that they were and 
that I was wrong. It is, of course, per- 
fectly obvious to any impartial person 
that they are cheap editions of me 


“ correct s 


time to work through to our flesh, and 
the probability is that, before he reaches 
it, he will have swallowed so much hair 
that he will be incapacitated by a fit of 
And that is the time when 
we drive home any advantage that we 
may already have obtained. And I had 
something else in my favour. My sort 
are usually very affectionate dogs, with 


coughing. 
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no fight in them. This would put the 
others off their guard, and I would get 
in first bite. 

The Captain, too, was wonderfully 
immune from damage. Yet, perhaps, 
in his case this was not remarkable, for, 
like all good officers, he, more often 
than not, directed operations from a 
distance. The Captain was the brain 
of our army, I its right arm. There 
was an astonishing difference between 
The Captain was always as cool as 
a cucumber; I, on the other —— 
hand, was all flurry and flus- 
ter, if any thinking had to be 
done. As the Captain told 
me more than once, | had not 
the head of a great leader. 

My impulsive nature was 
against me. 


Is. 


MASCOT MAGIC. 


Mascots appear to be a good 
deal in evidence, or rather, up 
various sleeves, this season. 
We learn, for instance, that a 
Black Cat contributed in that 
capacity very effectively to the 
recent victory of Sir Mavrice 
FITZGERALD'S Satanita at 
Cowes; also that Master Wray, 
the little son of the Harvard 
crew's trainer, is expected to 
do great things as a three- 
year-old magician at Putney 
on September 8, being respon 
sible, of course, for the safe 
negotiation of the American 
triumph. 

These matters, we consider, 
should be speedily placed on 
a sounder and more sports 
manlike footing. If mascots 
are going to revolutionise the 
world of athletics in this way, 
it would be as well to know 
where we are. How can we 
be sure——to take a recent case 

that Surrey’s collapse at 
Sheffield was not due to some 
lamentable misbehaviour on 
the part of Lord Datmeny’s 
or Haywarp’s private totem ? 
One scarcely likes to hint at 
such a proceeding, but sup- 


“MER 


|among themselves, and holding] a sort 
of “knock-out” for the championship, 
}to suit their own convenience and 
ladvancement. Frankly, it would be 
well if the M.C.C. were to keep an eye 
on, and, if necessary, penalise all over 
|familiar spirits in the shape of babies, 
dogs, or guinea-pigs detected officiously 
meddling with the issue of a match. 
We do not want the “ glorious uncer- 
tainty’ controlled by too much of the 
Obeah and Voodoo business 











ELY MARY ANN” 


is quite vicarious enough, as it is. And 
there is the further danger of mascots 
turning out to be Jonahs, after all. 


Zia ZAG. 





SPORT FOR THE MILLION, 
A corresponpent to The Star asks 
“Can any one tell me of a way by which 


fleas can be killed and not merely 





stupefied?” We understand that each of 
‘the following methods has been found 
effective in its way :--Having 
diverted the animal's atten 
tion with a carrot or other 
tit-bit, select a _ suitable 
moment and smartly sever the 
cervical vertebrae with an axe. 
Having thus impaired the 
creature's powers of locomo 
tion, you can take it out at 
leisure and bury it in the 
garden. This method is re 
commended in all cases where 
a mangervant is kept. 

Miss Beaton (one of “ The 
Four Maries "’), in her excellent 
book Little Jobs the 
House, gives the following 


about 








AGAIN. 


“Piease, "M, THE FISHMONGER SAYS WILL YOU HAVE IT FILTERED?” 





recipe: “ Having first caught 
your flea, imprison it care 
fully in the centre of a ball of 
dough which should contain 
at least one part of chlorate 
of lime and three parts of 
petroleum. Bake the whole 
for one hour, and transfer to 
pigsty.” It may be pointed 
out, however, that, while this 
method is obviously better 
than occasionally re 
sorted to, such as giving your 
flea to the dog to roll on, or 
putting down poisoned meat, 
it is a risky one to resort to 
except in the of very 
immature specimens. Many 
other methods both of catch 
ing and killing ob 
noxious creatures are known. 
Among Brighton lodging 
house keepers, for instance, 
the common 
catch them in rat-traps baited 
with a live kitten or other small 
animal; but the 8. P.C. A. 


some 





Case 


these 


practice is to 








posing it had been “ got at,” 

behind its owner’s back, by the opposing 
fetish, for a consideration ? However, in 
the absence of direct testimony, it would 
perhaps be more charitable to suppose 
that cricket is still cricket, and that 
Yorkshire's win was quite on the 
straight, and merely due to the over- 
powering excellence of the super-mascots 
of Raopes and Hirst. Still, there are 
possibilities in the future which should 
not be overlooked, It may turn out, 
one fine September, that the respective 
County Mascots have been doing a deal 


If, however, we are to have mascots 
in each and every sport, they had better 
be duly examined and licensed. Should 
they exceed their prerogatives, their 
licence could then be indorsed. With 
proper management, they would be of 
considerable use in handicaps. Weaker 
teams, crews, race horses or motor-cars 
might then equalise their chances with 
assistance of more masterful mascots. 
Only we would enter a caveat against 
allowing or demanding that the latter 
should do all the work. Our exercise 


have rightly interfered 
behalf of the bait. We would point out, 
however, that, whereas to stupefy the 
flea temporarily incapacitates the flea's 
appetite, to kill him (in nine cases out of 
ten) merely excites him to a livelier and 
more malignant activity. 


on 








‘They wear gold helmets studded with germs, 
frequently of great value.” —Rangoon Gazette 

We in England find it difficult to 
realise the contempt which a germ in 
a helmet feels for a mere bee in a bonnet. 
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OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. 
Staff of Learned Clerks 


Ru Mr. Punch s 


i are sitting in vour lonely 


room on a beautifu 


lay, thinking of a Devon sea or a Kent orchard, and 
comes at the door, the chances are nineteen to one 


erely the landlady 
in this 
I f Hsill Varjort who 


ne played Lathes 


bursts im 


with vou ten years ago 


to ask whether vou will have 


worning please. But in romances it 1s 


upon you 
whom 


ot recognize now with her hair up; and she is your 


cousin lots removed, because, 
ur first cousin 
ught is 


| shaved this morning 


How improved he is! 


still it isn’t much done. 


e some lunch It isa wonderful 


iT tppen 


rand T 


door of one’s 
landladies 
lesmen and other 

As it was | closed 

Vaid 
I pulling uty coll i 
the head of the stairs 


it sigh) 


VW ith 


house 


homg up fron 


t time | rev i hook 
mall house it wie 
Wlington 
but the 
Small 
Marris 


with 


ONY Trowort 


x 


by Artner 


River leals 


f small house any 
Ko small 


like castles too) are in 


country 


an adventure. 


Ae 


ll house by itself, tow! = 


Vermaid (to Sun fieh 


though legally vou may 


Varjorie’s 


| 
| 
: 


und yours “ Thank | 


And by and by you go out 
world where these | 


But for her, one 


st now, not always (though too often) cottages that ape 


but sometimes are the real thing : 


| 


and this book is 


ou in deciding upon what type of small house you 


e, and how much it shall cost, 


forth 


he and nd 


an 


d where the bath- 


These and other matters are all 


ind compa tly pre sented, with the assistance of plans 


But let noone who cannot afford it be led away 


Marrin’s blandishments, or they will find themselves 
in the Great House, as lsorer Bervers used to call it. 


Van Who Ros 


vy be written 
| City mere! 
his caughter 
nts and virtue 
hope of a political party 


him to the prim maiden. 


\yain (Hopper axp Stroucuton) Mr. 
KING presents a possibly useful example of how a 
Take a group of lay figures; label 
ant of great wealth and high morals ; 
a beautiful maiden richly endowed 
a third, aman of supreme capacity, 
but a sodden drunkard. 
Bring affairs up to the 


ur of the clang of the wedding bell, then flash on the 
leexpectant the discovery that he is even worse than she 
pita The wedding Is broken off. 
rs; returns, after an interval of two years, disguised 


iety and a fez; 


He mysteriously 


makes love again to his old flame; 


juers her affection and, when she thinks she is, after all, 


ut 
brief 
ut. 


marry a fez, discloses his identity. 


That is the story 


But there is no flesh and blood engaged in working 


<o | am more grateful than I can say to} indelibly on the cover. 
Fisher Unwin for this delightful book, Man 
There are thirteen stories in it, but nearly always 





“WowLp yot 
SECOND WHILE L snNapsHor Para?” 


I have a sort of bone to pick with Mr. Wittiam pe Morgan. 
His book, Joseph Vance (Herwemany), is quite the best novel 
| have read for a very long time, and yet he describes it as 
“An Jll-Written Autobiography.” It seems absurd for me 
to say (respectfully), “ No, sir; you are wrong. It is not ill 
written ; it is very well written indeed ; it is full of a tender 
playful detachment from, and at the same time sympathy 
with, its subject; full of that restraint of power which gives 
one «a feeling of strength through the sheer delicacy of its 
It is full, moreover, of an exquisite human 
sense of character, in proof whereof I could cite one of the 
least of its people — Porky, who, on being challenged in 
respect of his knowledge of triangles equilateral and equian- 
gular, with great presence of mind denied the existence of 
both, because ‘they would he oneven all over exceptin’ they 
were drored square.’"’ It’seems, | repeat, absurd for me to 
say all this, for there is the author's own verdict stamped 
So I won't say it. But it’s true all 


concealment. 


the same. 
One of Mr. Punch’s staff of “ Learned Clerks” has been 
— betrayed into an error which, 
had he been either a_ little 
more, or a little less, learned, 
might not have occurred. In 
a recent review of that charm- 
ng hook A Motor-Car Divorce, 
he cast doubts on the author's 
knowledge of the “ Petits 
Cheraue”’ at Aix, on the 
ground that she spoke of the 
game as one in which “a ball 
bobs round.” He even sug- 
| gested that Messrs. Du KWORTH 
& Co., the publishers, might, 
| with their superior knowledge, 
|have put the author right. In 
the Learned Clerk’s own ex- 
perience of this sport of king- 
lets, both elsewhere and at 
| Aix, it was the little horses 
| that revolved. He now gathers 
that within the last few years 
they have ceased to race at Aix, and that an indiarubber 
ball runs round in their stead, while they themselves are 
content to look on, being reduced to painted simulacra in 
two dimensions. ‘The Learned Clerk desires to tender to 
author and publisher the assurance of his profound regrets. 


MIND SHINING THIS WAY FOR A 








“DOES WOMAN HELP?” 


Sir, In answer to this silly season conundrum which 1s 
agitating the readers of one of your contemporaries I reply : 
certainly she does. Take my own case. For years I had 
secretly loved the girl towhom I am now happily engaged. 
| am naturally nervous, and for a long time had not the 
courage to propose. At length one day | found myself alone 
with Ewen in her mother’s drawing-room. In the course of 
conversation she remarked that she was feeling rather lonely, 
as her mother was out calling, and would not return for at 
My fears on this point being thus removed, | 
resolved to risk my fortune. 

The difficulty was how to begin. Ener was arranging 
some flowers, and, by way of commencement, I said something 
about “ Those white hands of yours.” She merely remarked, 
“Why not say ‘ Yours, Frep?” and the thing was done. 

Since then | have often felt deeply grateful for this timely 
help, without which I might easily have occupied the fall 
hour's time with no better result. Yours, &c., 

Freperick ‘TorTotse. 


least an hour. 
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